eyes of a melancholy cow. He smiled through Ms tears, but
without that besotted expression that came into his face
when he was with mummy. She was not very disappointed,
realizing that she was not of an age or si.2e for the play that
made people look like that. Antoine set her down on the
' pavement, and wrote a brief note in pencil which they left
with Yvette's concierge. c I am going to the Medrano
circus with Antoine/ said the note ; signed fi Chou '.

One could Imagine that when Yvette saw the handwriting
she would burst into tears, and remain plunged In dejection
for quite a while. One could Imagine even more heart-
rending things. There were two very funny clowns at the
circus. Chou laughed heartily : and so did Antoine.

THE  END